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1 wakeful wh now quit their pallets grey, 

And joyous ſoaring, hail the day's return : 
The cocks alarm'd their clarion boldly ſound, 
The rural nymphs and lab'ring ſwains to rouſe. 
From eaſtern hills, ſee, roſy Phœbus peeps ; 


His animating face now grand appears. 


Now while the ſparkling dew-drops deck the vale, 
And morning's ſweets enrich the vernal air, 
Health, lovely nymph ! invites abroad to roam. 
Her welcome ſummons chearful I obey, 
Before the ſun diſplays his ſweltering rage, 
My ſteps direct to ARUNDEL's fam'd hill.* 
' + Box-Hill was planted with box trees by the Earl of Arundel, in the reign of King 


Charles the Firſt, 
Az | CL10 


„ 


C110 divine ! Oh, aid my youthful quill, 
Thy cheering ſmiles may tempt to vent'rous ſong ; 
But ſhould I fail to colour the high ſcene, 
Impede, fair PEACE, the baneful critic's rage ; 
Left hoſtile frowns diſmay my timid mind, 
And force to throw aſide the untun'd lyre. 

* 
Behold ! the fertile vale, a pleaſing ſcene, 
Its verd rous face beſpeak a grateful foil, 
Where buſy nymphs and ſwains induſtrious ftrive, 
In bounteous culture eager to excel. 
O, happy tribe! how bleſs'd they paſs the day 
Slow moving time ſwift glides with merry ſong, 
While kind Content ſpreads wide her downy wings, 
Then haſte, ere night's dull ſhades encloſe the en, 
To humble cots, where blooming youth enjoy 
Their parents ſmiles, and ſink to cheering reſt. 
O, happy ſwains | rich Autumn will repay 
Your honeſt toil, and fruitful treaſures pour 
From her huge horn, the proſtrate globe that cheers. 
Bright 


1 
Bright Peru's mines your riches far ſurpaſs, 
Or Ind'a's Gems, for which Ambition's ſons 
Such deeds tranſact as ſhock the ſavage breaſt. 
His bleating care a youthful ſhepherd leads, 
Eager to browze, they climb the rifing hill, 
The berbage ſveet,® eſteenr'd a dainty cate. 
But hark | how ſweetly ſounds his ruſtic pipe, 


The fair that ſlav'd his happy breaft the theme: 


Her rigorous heart had long his ſuit diſdain d, 
Till he ſurpaſs'd his rival at the wake, 
In generous coſtly. cheer, and ribbons gay; 
To buy the magic ring this morn he vow d, 
At once to bury all his jealous care. 

Now having gain d the hills ſtupendous top, 
I raviſh'd gaze around, around I gaze, | 
My wilder'd ſight, unable where to fix. 


* The ſhort herbage, intermixed with wild thyme, with which the 
Surry abound ; hence the mutton is eſteemed for its peculiar ſweetneſs, 


downy parts of | 
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The varied landſkip gay and rural ſorm d. 
But ere I trace the lovely mingled ſcene, 
Immerge, my muſe, and view the vernal ſhade. _ 
——ꝓ A moſs-clad walk invites my wand'ring fteps, 
And imperceptibly in labyrinths lead ; - 

While here and there admiring eyes behold | 
A lovely lawn, ſecluded from the world : 
Here might the lone recluſe for ever dwell, 
Well pleas'd to find fuch ſolitary ſhades. 

For when creation's ſtrip'd of liv ty gay, 

By bluft ring Winter's cold, inclement hand, 
Proud of their laſting charms, theſe lovely groves, 
With ſcorn behold his cruel, favage rage. 


Still deeper midſt theſe darkſome walks I ſtray, 


Now ſudden ftopp'd ; for, lol the thick-ſet ſhade, 


 Unpaſſable, obructs my wand ring feet 0 

And ſee, ſurpriz'd, ſwift flees a tim rous hare : 
The ruſtling leaves, if but a zephyr move; 

Fell man's approach fhe fears, or dreads his wiles. 


Oh 


1 
Oh, cruel man ! thy adamantine heart 
To numerous ills ſubject the reptile race. 
The eager ſportſmen oft have curs d this hill 
For when the harraſs'd hare is hard beſet,” 
Or woodcock, wandering, perſecuted bird, 


Or beauteous partridge, or ſurpaſſing phest. , 
| Theſe thick, impervious, friendly groves they boek. N 


AucusTa's ſons who drain the ſylvan ſcene 


Of choiceſt ſtores, oft vie with envious eye ene 
1 „ AX e ral 
Thy rifing charms, and ſelfiſn purchaſe make. 


Then ſoon the fatal ax's"ftrokes ſucceed - 
Low fall the ancient trees; affrighted birds 
Take wing, pathetic moan their co ert's doom. | 


A copious vehicle then flow conveys 


The coſtly, high-pil'd load to buſy towns, 2 19979 Jak} 


Where curious artiſans ingenious form 


Rules, ſtaffs, and toys, for the admiring globe. 


The love-loſt mournful ſwains to LUx EV haſte x 


een WT en 


* Lukey's muſic- ſhop in Cheapſide. 


L 


His vocal much-fam'd boxed flutes to bux. etru lou 


Whoſe melody the coldeſt r _ Ny 


* » us . . 
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'The . groves. I ſudden, leave; eee 203 nods 


And now the day Sol s] cheerful face illumes. 


Hark ! the feathery tribe now Joyous ſend; 10 505 
From every neighb' ring brake, and buſh, 6 r. i 


Diverſity of Songs, from ſoft to loud, 
Slow melancholy tunes to lively „ 
From yonder barn diſcordant ſound ſwift fly, 
The threſher's flail the lenſing nopgert mars. 
Oh, wiſe reverſe there late aroſe. ſo gay, 

A crouded pile,* incontinence's delight.; 21 
That Virtue, lovely maid, at length ſuppreſt, 
And inftant levell'd to the ground the ſeat. 


The diftant landſcape gay now courts the view : 


Decſend, my muſe, and view the varied vale. 


Beneath yon chalky hills, ſee RE1GATE's town ; 


An houſe of ill fame, now aboliſhed. 


* 
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E 
Lo, ruins tell its abject venal ſtate; 
Cot after cot, in ſad ſucceſſion drop, 
For there deſpotic reigns the mouldering power. 
North of the town, upon a riſing ground, 
The antiquarian's friend, Tradition, tells 
By Saxons rear d, a fortreſs large once ſtood 4 | 
The pile's foundation ſcarce you now can trace: 
For long has time and civil broils laid low, 
No more the town's defence, its lofty tow'rs. | 
How mutable the world ! if ſtructures proud, 
Of maſſy work ſuch direful change oft feen; 3 
Nor wonder man's attenuated thread, 
Of bluftering ſtorms ſo much the gameſome ſport, 
Is ſudden ſnapt, or moulders into duſt, ' = 


| _* Almoſt the whole town is become the property of the Hon. J. Yorke and Sir 
Charles Cocks, its repreſentatives, | | 


+ An ancient caſtle, in the time of the civil wars, was in poſſeffion of Lord Mon- 
ſon, who forfeited it to the crown, for treaſonable practices, Charles the Second, 
at his reſtoration, granted the manor and caftle to his brother the Duke of Vork; 
and at the Revolution, King William granted them to Lord Somers, upon whoſe 


death it came to James Cox, Eſq. who was then one of the repreſentatives of this 
town in parliament, | 
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A diſmal vault beneath the mount obſcures 
Sol's generous light; it ſeems for treaſon form d; 


Jonx's barons there, F for ſecreſy, retir'd 

To counſel ſage, ere they in arms appear'd, 

And valiant ftrove to cope with his great ſcheme. 
The church, a free- ſtone ſtructure, lofty ſtands, 
Whoſe vaults gontain the mouldering bones and duſt, 
Once animate by HowARD's noble blood; 

Their high deſcent grand monuments declare. 


South of the town, where's late a villa gay; 
Five centuries ago, a priory ſaw,* ; 
Founded by WAaRREN's Earl, but now no more: 
For, in the general wreck this met its fate. ? 


+ At the end of this vault is a room, in which the barons, who took arms againſt King 
John, had their private meetings. . 


Il Under the chancel are ſeveral monuments of the family of the Howards Earls of Not- 
tingham. 0 . 

* Priory of Black Canons, founded by William Warren, Earl of Surrey, about 
the year 1245. It was dedicated to the Virgin Mary, and the Holy Crofs, and 
at the diſſolution, its revenue was valued at 77L 14% 11d. per annum. It was given 
to the Earl of Nottingham, and was afterwards fold te Sir John Parſons, Lord Mayor 
of London, and was lately in the poſſeſſion of Mr. Parſons, Sir John's grandſon. 


1 Arthedillolution, 


Behold 


111 
Behold the miſer, how he greedy views 
His ftately ſeat, perhaps to-morrow dooms ; 
A marble chimney-piece, or oaken-floor, 
Or cloyſter's pavement, e en the cryſtal glaſs, | 
(For, lo, the windows, mit the ſweltering ſtorm) 
Alchymiſt-like he turns to glittering gold : 
His idol cheſt the pond'rous pelf receives, 
Which oft he viſits, when ſuppos'd to pray. 
But what avail, ah, hypocrite! thy prayers? 
Unthaw thy frozen heart, thy ftores difplay, 
And let thy breaſt fair Charity dilate ; 
Then, niggard wretch, go ſcek the humble poor, 
Who now, ſhy paſs, thy barr'd, unfriendly gate ; 


Illume their woe-pierc'd hearts, and feel the joy, 


As yet unfelt, of tender ſympathy. 


To Bzacuworrn's rural ſcenes my muſe is fled, 


Where happy cots: in decent tieatneſs vie,; 
While, here and there, ariſe aſpiring ſeats. 


See from the new-form'd ſchool, how eager boys 
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As flow yon turret clock proclaims the hour, 
Which for this day declares their labour paſt : 


'This welcome hour, their liberty renew. 

To train the humble youth, ſubſcription free, 

Oh, laudable deſign ! the ſchool ſupports. 

Now learning beams, dull Ignorance faſt flies, 
Who late did dwell midſt the untutor'd throng. 


Lo ! my feet Death's ſpacious 'court flow treads, 
A ſolemn ſcene, here all diſtinction ends. 
Near to the church is ſeen a manſion gay,* 
The admiring Geht its elegance ſurprize, 
Around's diſplay d a landſcape fit for REED. | 
Rich ſmiling paſtures, deck d with clumps of trees, 
Of elm, fir, aſh, terſpers d with ftately oak, 
Whoſe ſhade the fleecy flock and cattle fk: 
In ſerpentine meanders glide. the Mork; 
Beneath fine green cloath d woods „ Which N riſe. 


Seat of Chriſtopher Hervey, Ekq 


Lk 1 Through 


| M8 2-2 
Through corn-fields flow I roam, where generous Art 
Illumes the Dale,F, entic'd by Nature's ſmiles, 


f 

Ent'ring a gate, I trace a dreary. wild, Tf N 
Where well is plann'd the ſtriking deſert ſcene. | URS 
In hafte I quit the doleful gloomy ſhade. | EY | 
Cloſe by its | fide, for ſolitude deſign d, f or 
Low riſe a pile,* of rough-caft, antique face, 1 v9 | | | 4 
Environ d by ancient trees, that careful ſhade, || * | 
And ſtay the fury of the roaring. ſtorm: 
Here oft” is heard the curſt nocturnal bird, | 
And raven's ſcreams, while fleeting goblins paſs, | 
Or deem'd to paſs by magic fancy:s wWile. . | 
A fine canal before the pile ſpreads.) wide 11-308 
O'er which the quiy'ring zephyrs fondly play: g 
Beneath, fine beauteous carp, and dainty tenc k | | 
Of ſalutary kind, in ſhoals are ſeen. | 1 


Tt FFF 
+ Tranquil Dale, late Chriſtopher Kilby's, Eſq, 
4 Wilderneſs in the above garden. l | 
* Model of a priory. 
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Thro' a thick - ſet vocal grove I ſtray, 
And o'er a bridge, Palladian form'd, I paſs, 
A view commanding of the diſtant wild, 

Serene canal, and venerable pile: 
_ Here gurgling down a rough deſcent of rocks 
Expand the cryſtal ſtream: the neighbiring ſlopes 


A view afford of the luxurious ſoil, 
That covers fine the fod with lovely green, 
And tufts of fragrant flowers of various hue, 


Now down a darkſome O er- arch d walk I ftray, 
To where kind breezes flow, a calm retreat * 
Nor enters heat, but coolneſs ever reigns ; 

Cloſe by, a bath of mineral water riſe, 
As cryſtal clear, | the ſalutary ſpring | 
Runs tinkling down, polluted by the ſtream. 


Shaded by flowery ſhrubs, and weeping will's, 
That o'er the mirror hang their charms: to ſee ; 


* Grotto. 


To 
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To where a noiſe ſonorous ſtrikes my ear, 
The calm, unruffled, winding lake inclines ; 
From a tall rock its daſhing waters bound, f 
On craggy ſtones, and jutty roots below, 
Thence foaming flow, then ſuddenly is loſt. 
"Twas here, this ſad delight of fell deſpair, 
Unhappy Damon ended all his woes: 
An adamantine heart he long had fought, ie 
A heart as cold as ſnow in frigid zones: 
In doleful elegies he told his tale. 
But Mira cruel, only mock'd his pang. 
Weary of life, in which no ſweets he found, 
This rock he ſought, at once, to drown his care: 1 
„ Ill-fated- wretch ! Oh, what is life to me? 
Tho' bleſs'd with fortune, that might well ſupply 
All Mik 's wants, ſhe, proud, my ſuit diſdains. | 
Her cruel ſcorn 90 longer Tl endure, 
But from this ſteep my hated body fling, 

And in oblivion bury all my care 


+ Caſcade. 


« And 
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“And when the haughty fair is told my fate, 
If the one ſigh will deign, or ſhed one tear, 
My ſhade, fo, ſatisfy d, ſhall not regret 
The ills it ſuffer. for her .much-loy' d ſake.” 
To hurl him down, two paces back he ran, 
And frantic ſtarts---but, lo, he's gently held, 
And to his deſperate. fight his MIRA gleams. | 
„ Raſh youth,” the; cry d, Oh, ſtay thy haſty ſteps [; 
+ Know, I've a; witneſs been to thy. deſpair, 
* And due reward command thy conſtant flame. 
As Sol is ſeen emerging from a cloud, 
So chang'd did Damon's countenance appear : 
He, as the Loves and Graces uſher May, 


Led the fond, bluſhing maid to HyMEN's fane. 


I wander near a mill,“ from DincLEY's form'd, 


Of rage the cauſe, in lab'rous ſawyer's breaft. 


| Who deſp'rate, levell'd to the ground the pile. 


* Model of Dingley's fawing-mill. 
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On mount high rais'd, magnificent appears 


A temple plain, ſurrounded by a grove. 

With noble grace the pillar'd portal ftands ; 

Its orb majeftic, emblem of the world. 

So's ſeen of old, a venerable pile, 

Erroneous aim | by virtuous Latium raisd, 
For deities deſign'd, and PAN TUEON nam'd: 
How lowly was its fall! Oh, haughty Roms! 
Lux'ry thy proud, thy lofty ſtate oerthrew, 
Nor could thy deities, impotent, fave : 

Sad monument to the exulting globe. 


Aſpiring Bzx1TAIN, timely warn'd, beware; 1 
Faſt ſtray your heedleſs ſons in Rowe's ill ſteps, | 
Led by the ſame infatuating power. 


Acroſs the ſtream, the grotto courts the view, +» 
The bridge, grove, pile, and ſonorous caſcade ; 
And o'er yon lawn, top of a riſing hill, 


A pagoda, aſpiring, rears its head, 


— — — * 
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From whoſe grand top, neat farms, and rural cots, 
| C | And 


iS] 


And villas gay, adorn the fertile vale. 


Down the ſweet ſteep exotic plants are rang'd, 
'That ſcent the vernal air with ' mingled ſweets : - 
Here oft the curious floriſt, charm'd, reſorts, - 
The diverſe coſtly choice, ſo rare, to view. - _ 
On the lawn's edge, ſequeſter d from the ſun, ' 
Beneath a gloomy cypreſs ſhade J fit, 

The irreg'lar manſion rifitig to the view : 

Before it ſpreads-/a lovely verdant green, * 
With fragrant ſhrubs. and ftately trees enrich'd:; | 
Beyond „the chryſtal lake ſerene: appears, Ul 


With all the various ſcenes ſo recent trac'd.. 


Here oft the happy maſter, gay inclin d, 
With youthful ſports cheers his declining years; 
Above vain pride, his ſervants join the gueſts, 
Jo ſprightly dance, on Nature's carpet green, 

Inſpir d by SaMurSsOx's * animating ſtrings, 
Who fills his empty purſe at every wake; 

The rural rout, the ruſtic wedding's joy. 


A noted blind fidler of the pariſh of Beachworth. 


| [ =9693l 
He, when an urchin boy, on niſchief bent, 
Was oft the firſt to lead to defp'rate deeds. 
One fatal day, at | ſtrife with his compeers, 
A bloody fray enſu'd; ſwiſt flew: foul dirt; 
And angry paſſion rais'd then heavy ſtones, 
Or what their furious hands firft graſp or find: 
At diftance, thus, the eager battle rag d; eee lt Wo 
Now gain they ground, and now as faſt retreat. : 


At laſt, as Chance ordain'd, a craggy ſtone, 


With well-directed aim, from ſinewy arm, ell HA | 
As heedleſsly he ſtar d, quick ſtruck his eye: N | 


The wounded champion meaſures low the ground; 


Vict'ry declar d the battle at an end. | 
But, Oh! the raging pain ſwift baniſh'd ſight, | | 
And ſoon . in blindneſs both his eyes. | | 
But Providence, on all who kindly beams + | 
Him ſoon inclin'd to ſtudy muſic's ſound, gc. 175 | | 


Alas! a ſadd'ning damp o'erſpreads my frame, | 
. 914 | * = o | 
Whiſp ring how near, with monitory voice, | 


2 2 Fell 
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Fell Death's approach is to the houſe of joy; 
How ſoon for ſable's chang'd the birth-day ſuit ; 


That he ati the banquet, dance, and ball, 
Inſatiate, eager, watching for his prey, 
Oft hurrying ſwift amid his doleſome ſhades, 


The young, the old, the fooliſh and the wiſe. | 


Lo! the dolorous atc'hment's mournful gloom 
O'erſpreads the ſcene---Alas, Honor1o's gone! 
With him the plaintive poor ne'er met a frown, 
But ſmiles that cheer d the woe-benighted heart, 


Benevolence that beam'd content around. 


| Top of yon hill, where-nature's rich diſplay d., 
To Wiſdom's queſter d ſeat“ the muſe is fled, 
Midſt trees, the fond retreat of chatt'ring rooks.;. 
Its ancient aſpe& veneration claim. 


Of early days the maſſy walls declare 


* Beachworth-Caſtle, lately in the poſſeſſion of Abraham Tucker, Eiq.. 
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The patient work; tradition's ſilent 
When it firſt was rais d. Below the hill - 1 | 
The wand'ring Swallow *-creeps, and forms a mote = : 
Behold an eager croud haſte ta the hall, TH 
Anxious to view a youthful bluſhing maids m | 
Whoſe countenance embarraſs d ſpeaks her name: 

She here applies, ta bring the roverbaek 1 ö 
Who ſtole her virtue, with inſidious art:: lk | 
Her piteous tale will meet with due redreſs. | | 
For Tuck Ex fills the magiſtratial chair, 


Who long has gain d the love of human kind ĩ3 6 
The featur d foul's diſplay d in his free yer. | 
The beam of honour ſtrong; and mercy!s hade. i 


See | how ſublime riſe tow ring in the clouds, 
LE1TH hills, a proſpe& far and wide command, 
Not in fam'd ITaLy a fairer's ſ een 
Of vaſt extent a vale delights the vie,, 
With corn fields deck d and rich luxurious meads, 


* River Mole. 
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Fine interſpers d with loſty green cloth d woods; W212 
Capacious range of ſouthern hills it bounds, 
Whoſe chaſm wide, diſplays the expanded ſea, 
On which is oft beheld gay ſpreading ſailsss 


Forms pleaſing contraſt to the rural ſcene. 
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Behold a happy band near Doxx1NG met, 
Attir'd for ſport, on CoTMANn s pleaſant green; 
At lab'rous play * flies eager to excel :1 1 1 


From hamlets round, the crouded booths are fill'd :  - 


With motley groups of joyous young and old, 
Who as their fav'rites pleaſe, their plaudits give; 
While youth's behold with ſteady eye the game, 


The various wiles the old exper'enc'd uſe, 


Lays by with care, in memory's huge cheft, + 
The many dext rous feats they happy i view, 
And ſecret purpoſe makes, to imitate, 


Or poſſibly excel, next holiday ; | 


When they with pride elate, and manhood full, 


* Cricket. 
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Tend 
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Tend with their neighb'ring mates to try their ſkill: 
Mean time the ſparkling glaſs is handed round, 
While 'duft'rous crones preſent their dainty cakes, | 
Whoſe weary'd ovens oft have heated bcen, 
To well ſupply the hungry ruſtic croud. 
The long expecting clowns now joyful met, 
With this choice cheer glad treats the ruddy fair: 
And now the double bets, the unwary ſwain 
To ſtake his long---long hoarded piece betrays : | 
But ſoon the inticing game, hemournful finds, 
Subject to change, as the uncertain) world: 
That Fortune, fickle dame! inſidious ſmiles, 
Anon frowns ſad, and plunges deep in woe. 
Oft had he drove the ſwift hurl'd ball afar, 
And laugh, to ſee his bold compeers purſue, | 
While the big drops roll'd down their heated ſides, 
And buſy umpires mark d the length? ning fcore; 5 ( 


e men OE * 


On him depend the well conteſted game. 
But ſee! as he advent rous ſwiftly flies, 
The treach'rous ground his nimble feet betray, | 
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Before he enger touch the expectant goal. 


The ball is hurl'd with ever certain aim: 


Oh, dire miſchance!/ the yielding wicket fall, 


While envious hiſſes, ſhouts exulting flow. 
'The betting youth, thus woe ſtruck, forrowful leaves | 


The unfiniſh'd game, no more his happy joy: 
Curling his fate, and fortune's jilting wiles, 
Nor dares to meet his SUSAN in the eve ; 

The frequent promis'd type ſhe eager waits 

In orchard deep, the loſt piece long had lain 
This day deſign'd to buy the magic gift. 


Ah, curſed gaming is the worſt of ills, 
The calmeſt ſoul it fills with ſable ſtorms ; 
Its drear effect from cot to palace's felt. 
The baneful paſſion, eddy youth, Oh, ſhun! 


Von ſeat * half finiſh'd, monitory warns, 


There Ha zap plann'd to build a ſweet retreat, 


And bounteous Fortune favor'd his deſign ; | 


Seat of —— H——, Eſq. 


Un- 
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Unhappy man! fell gaming ſway d his ſoul; 

One fatal night he loſt prodigious ſums 3 

Soon buſy rumour ſpreads the ſudden iu. 

The ſordid cits, that late ſo chearful toil d. 


Pack up their tools and gloomily retire. 


But hark ! loud ſhouts proclaim the finiſh'd game, 
That rend the {ky, the fortunate are hail'd, 

By all the joyous circle far diſpers'd : 

The merry bells have catch'd the chearful ſound ; 
From Dorking's tow r vibrates the tuneful peal : 
Where on each health born cheek glows florid ſmiles ; 
A ſovereign cure, its fine ſalubrious air, 


The ling'ring, weak, conſumptive wretch, oft proves. 


Ranmer * hills, my vagrant muſe delights, 
Where d a beauteous ſolitary wood, oy 
So truly pleaſing to a penſive mind; 
There heaven-born contemplation loves to dwell, 


1 A pleaſant ſeat of the late Jonathan Tyers, Eſq, | 
D. With 
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With the fair beauteous daughter of the ſkies, 
Who warms, and cheers, and happy makes the mind. 
Num'rous inſcriptions here. o are pencil d round, 


That preach mortality to giddy man. 


* Temple in the centre of the wood. On a tomb- ſtone was the following inſcription. 


- 
' 


appy the man, and he alone, appears, 

Who having once, unmov'd by hopes or fears, 

Survey'd this ſun, earth, ocean, clouds, and flame, 

Well ſatisfy'd, returns from whence he came. 

Is life a hundred years, or e'er ſo few, 

Tis repetition all, and nothing new; 

A fair where thouſands meet, but none can ſtay; 
An inn, where travellers bait, then wa away; 

A ſea, where man perpetually is toſt, 

Now plung'd in e now in trifles loſt: 

Who leave it firſt, the peaceful port firſt gain; 

Hold then! no farther Fane into the main: 

Contract your ſails, life nothing can beſtow 

By long continuance, but continual woe; 

The wretched privitege daily to deplore 

The funerals of our friends who go before; 

Diſeaſes, pains, anxieties and cares, | 

And age ſurrounded with a thouſand ſnares. 

Too oft, th' unthinking part of human kind, 

Punctual in folly, or in vice we find; | 

When pleaſure calls, or fancy leads the way, 

The giddieſt knows, and keeps th' a urns day : 

While ev*ry trifler cries, “ ſince life's a breath, 

« To-morrow, nothing ſhall prevent but death.” 

Why muſt the tongue alone that word impart ? _ 

Why comes it not, ye thoughtleſs ! from the heart? 

Why againſt every other debt prepare, a 

And nature's ſtill more certain debt forbear ? 

Death is the certain end of all who live; 

Health may prolong, but can't the debt forgive, 

Then why procraſtinate the wholeſome hour, 

When the next moment is beyond our pow'r ? 

Millions have liv'd upon to-morrow's name, 

And, dying, found to-morrow never came, 

Enter the gate---unleſs your paufing mind 

Unwilling, leaves the cee world behind! 

Theſe ſcenes a momentary heav'n can ſhow; 

For contemplation's all the heav'n we know. 
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See virtuous Truth divine! the maſque of Vice, 
Low thoughted treads, with ſcorn beneath her feet: 

Her out · ſretch d hand direct to painting's ſkill, 
The expiring ſaint; oh, matchleſs piece | | how calm! 
No guilt-caus'd horrors ſeize his quiet mind; 
He ſeems to quit, without regret or figh, 
Aſſur d of happy change, his clay: form d cell. 
Oh! may this ſcene, with emulation fire, 
To deeds that will his bliſsful ſtate attain; 
8 Eſcapins thus the unbeliever's fate, 
Who ſeems in horrors dreadful to expire. 
Be mindful of his fate, ye ſcoffing erew, ' = 
Nor longer ſhun the mercy-beaming God, 
Left he in vengeance cloath'd at laſt appears, 


Reluctantly I leave this ſolemn ſcene, 
Yon ſeat * to view, by affluence deſign'd 
To humble pride, humility's viſage 


+ Fine ſtatue of Truth. | | 2 8 

1 Two pieces of painting, by Hayman, as large as life; one repreſenting the dyin 
chriſtian, the other, the un cliever in his laſt l. f enen 

* Thatched houſe, or grove, late the ſeat of Thomas Vaughan, Eſq. 
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[ The cottage wears, ſcarce riſing bove the road, 
Tue low-thatch'd roof, and ivy moſs run front; 
j Whoſe flinty face breaks through the rural grove. 
: Ent'ring I find true elegance difplay'd, 
1 Yet not profuſely gay, but ſimply neat. 

Led by a courting grove, I haſte where, 

On a ſmall mount, ariſe a building low, 

1 Environ'd by plants and fragrant-breathing ſhrubs, 
; And odorif rous flowers thick interſpers'd, 

| | Ent'ring ſurpriz d, a neat lactarium's found, 

| | Chearful employ'd the ruddy dairy-maid, 


Near to a ruin'd column ftands, 

Part broken off, the reſt in ruins lies. 

But now I cloſer view, conceal'd appears 
| An iron handle, high up rais'd out ſpout, 

From its moſs center, a pure limpid ftream. 


Deep in the intricate grove, which gloomy grows, 
ls ſeen abſtem'ous hermit's peaceful cell : 


Groteſque appear its pebble paved walls, 
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O'er which moſs and ivy fondly tine dç, 
A ftately oak, which near excludes the light, | 
Adds to the finiſh'd ſolitary ſcene, | 


| Sudden appears a venerable man, 
_ His hoary head, an antient date beſpeak; 
Yet more his ſnowy beard and wrinkled face, 
O'er which fair Health in juv'nile days had plac'd 
Her roſy tints, preſerving yet the flow'r; _ 
And o'er his countenance contentment ſmiles. | || 
His dreſs how clean and neat, tho coarſely ſpun? - 
A holly crook ſupports his feeble frame. 
The ſomething which beſpoke him better days, 
Inclin'd me curious to enquire his tale. 

With my requeſt he willingly complies, 
Lone was high, as now I'm lowly ſunk, vs 

& And good paternal ftate me then did bleſs ; 
% The poor enjoy d of what I had to ſpare. 
« But as the brighteſt ſky is oft obſcur'd ; 

&« Not long did I enjoy this happy ftate. 
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I once refus'd' a haughty lords requeſt. 
rae ph 1 
To purchaſe lands, I had no cauſe to fell: 
Inſtant revenge poſſeſs d his cruel breuſ. 


My ſtraying cattle treſpaſs'd on his ground, 
His wicked heart enormous damage ſeeks, HET 


As oft corruption taps the laws, clear ſtreams, - . - 
So did this long law: ſuit me bring to wWoo-oa· 


On my eſtate rapacious harpies ſeiʒ . 
And he the long deſired purchaſe made. 
And, oh ! time-ſerving friends that oſt carous d, 
So frequent ſwore their all was at my will, 


Me blame, for what they ow litigious deem. 


As ſchool- boys frighted ſhun the haunted ground; 5 


So they, if chance me meet, cold diſtance keep: 
Theſe flights me urge to leave the hated ſpot, 


And ſeek obſcure retreat, where I might d well 


Far from the ſad inconſtancy of man. 
'Tho' Providence to my bewilder'd fight 
Intricate gleams, yet time will doubtleſs ſhow: - ' 


Its wiſe deſigns, and prove-its ways are right.” - 


T 31 
An o' er- arch d walk, winds td a lovely lawn, 
Terſpers d with trees, and ſhrubs, and rural ſeats 44/0) 
Stupendous bounded by the lofty: hill, rob bo. 
Whoſe chalky face conceal d in liv'ty;green, + ' the | 
The grove's delight, ſo happily deſign d. 


But ſee the vent rous boys, on boughs aſtride 1/1/11 


Its perpendicular ſides, ſlide ſwiftlydown: ' 117 1 NG 
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Ah! heedleſs, daring youth, why tempt your fate? 


* 


«23 $54 +43 11 O ne 
SILVES (ſo ſtory ſays) who hunting lov'd, 

By his fond bride was warn d one fatal morn,... - 
As much he valu'd her, or more his life 
To ftay that day, his ſylvan promiſs d ſport 19 
For when ſoft balmy ſleep had cloſs d her eyes, 1 
Strange tale to tell ſhe viſionary, ſaw. e 
His bloody batter d corpſe drag d ſwift along „ 
By a huge giant fox, a dolorous ſhade ! 15 pots ö 1 
And headlong toſs d into a diſmal ca ye. | | 
He laugh'd to hear her ſerious tell her dream, | 


Nor could he brook his gay companions jeer, | 
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So mounts his favourite ſteed, purſues the game: 
O'er hill, o'er dale, poor harrafſs'd Reynard ran, 
And down this ſteep he cutining artful flies 
Unmindful of the hill, the daring ſteed 
Impetuous follows, marvellous to tell! + 
Pac'd ſoftly down, and harmleſs reach d the ſoot. 
Precipitated SL VRS dizzy grown, 


Ere his bold ſteed had ſoended half the clift, 
Tumbling fell, and met his omen'd fate. 


Fd { * : * — - - 
ö WH 


Croſſing a rock, alien to SWALLow's'ftream, - 
A winding walk makes eaſy the aſcent;: 
The ardu's taſk the Quarry * well rewards. 
At the hill's foot, the ſteepneſs makes me ſwim ; 
The flow meand' ring Mor x long wand ring ſinks, 
Ingulf d in this i impervious retreat; 
Fair navigation's uſeful art eludes. 
For this capacious mount hi cells afford, 


* Point of Box-hill fo called. | 


+ An attempt was made many years ago to render this ſtream gur, but the ſwel- 
"ou rendered the undertaking impracticable. | 
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In which the wary gloomy river glides, 
Nor riſes more, but in oblivion's loſt.* 


A vale appears, where bright Aurora beams, 

Lovely beyond deſcription's power to tell. | 
Lo! verd'rous ſea-girt Carne's | lands diſplay d; 
And SUTH'REA's | group of beauteous woods and fields, 
Whoſe lofty hills abound with fat ning ſheep; 4 

Oppos'd are ancient woods, the globe that rules. 
Rich coſtly charms grand MippLEsEx preſent, 
Its monument, and dome, and villas gay : 

And pleaſant BexRocsciRE, & delicious views! 
With W1xpsoR's || pride ſublime, that pierce the A 
To paint the ſcene imagination fails. 

Nor wonder, for, alas! my CL1o's fled, 


And I'm bereav'd of her deſcriptive power. 


Behold, gigantic grows my length'ning ſhade, 
Thick Ong miſts denote the evening near. 


* Agreeble to the modern opinion; though ſome think that it riſes again at Leatherhead, 


+ Kent. } Suſſex. S Berkſhire, || Windſor caſtle, 
E 
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See oer yon weſtern hills the ſun declines ; 

In hafte he ſtrides- now plunges in the deep--- 

He's gone: but lo! with gold are ting'd the clouds; 
To welcome CynTn1A's filver borrow'd rays. | 
And hark ! lone Philomel pours forth ſuch ftrains, 

As make the eager ſwain, though paft the hour 
Which he has fix'd to meet his lovely maid, 

A moment liſt'ning ſtay to hear her tale. N 


N. B. It may be neceſſary to obſerve, this poem is printed from a manuſcript written 
in 1772. ; f . 
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